for you in my refpc£t arc nil the world. 
Then how can it be faid I am alone , 
When all the world is hecte to lookc on me ? 

*Dem. lie run from the^and hide me in the brakes, 
And leauc thee to the mercy of wilde beafts, 

HeL The wildeft hath not luch a heart as you; 
Runne when you will, the ftoiy fihall be changed : 
^pflffij flies, and Daphne\\o\t\% the chafe ; 
TheDouepurfues the Griffin, the mildeHinde 
Makes fpeed to catch the Tyger. Bootleflc fpcede, 
When cowardifepurfucs, and valour flies, 

Dtmet. I will not ftay thy queftions,let mcgo; 
Or if thou follow mz t doe notbeleeue, 
But i fhall doc thee mifchiefe in the wood, 

HeL y n the Temple, in the Towne,arid Field 
You doe me mifchiefe. Fy e DemHrtm^ 
Your wrongs doe fet a fcandall on my fexe ; 
We cannot fight lor lone, as men may doe ; 
We fhotild be woo'd, and were not made to wooe, 
I follow thee, and makeaheauen of hell f 
To die vpoti the hand I loue fo welK Exit* 

Ob. Fare thee well Nymph ,cre he do leauc thisgtouc, 
Thou {halt flie him, and he fliall feekc thy loue* 
Haft thou the flower there? Welcome wanderer* 

Enter Pfickc A 

Pftcks I s there it is, 

Ot>. I pray thee giuc it me. 
I know a banke where the wilde time blowcs, 
Where Oxfiips and the nodding Violet growes f 
Quite ooer-cannoped with lufcious woodbine, 
With fwect muskerofcs,and with Eglantine; 
There tlcepes 7)^«i^,fometimeofEhc night , 
LuI'd in thefe flowers, with dances and delight ; 
And there thefnakethrowes her enammcrdskmnej 
Weed wide enough to rap a Fairy in. 
And with the iuyce of this lie flreake her eyes , 
And make her full of hateful 1 fantafies. 
Take thou fome of it, and feck through this groue ; 
A fwect Athenian Lady is in louc 
With a difdainefull youth : annoint his eyes, 
But doe it when the next thing he efpies, 
May be the Lady. Thou fhalt know the man. 
By the Athenian garments he hath on. 
Effeft it with feme care^hat he may prone 
More fond on her,then fhe vpon her louc ; 
And lookc thou meet me ere the firft Cocke crow, 
Pu. Fearc not nvy Lord,your fcruant fliall do (o 4 Exit* 

Enter Queem ofFki$it $ with her frame, 
QufCMi Come, now a Round el],and a Fairy fong * 
Then for the third part of a minute hence , 
Some to kill Cankers in the muskerofe buds, 
Some warre with Rcremife > for their leathern wings, 
To make my fmall Elues coates,and fomekeepebacke 
The clamorous Qwle that nightly hoots and wonders 
At our queint fpirits : Sing me nowaflecpe, 
Thcji to your offices^ and let me reft, 

Pdiries Sing, 

Ym [potted Snakgs with double ungue^ 
Thorny Htttgehegges be mt feene^ 
Newts and blindt warmer do m wrong. 
Come not mere our Furry $ueene* 
phil&melt with mel&die 3 


AMidfommer mghtsT>ream€, 


Sing i*ym$rfwtct lullaby. 

Neuer harm* porfpellrftr charm* 
fame &ht hnely Lady n j €% 
Sogosd nigh with LuUahy m 

2 . Fair j . Weaning Spiders come not het n 
Hence you Img legdSp'tmersJktxm 
Beetles black* approach not mere ; 
Worm* nor Snayle doe no & feme* 
Philomele with melody^ 

I , Fairy . Eence away $ now all is mU$ 
One ithofe^md CeminelL sh **Jtiepts 

Enter Oheron* 

Qkr* What thou feeft when thou dofi wake, 
Dock for thy true Louc take ; 
Louc and langtiifh for his fake* 
Be k Ounce, or Catic, or Bcare, 
Pard, or Boare with briftfedhairc, 
In thy eye that (hall appeare, 
When thou wak J ft,it i : s thy dcavf, 
Wake when fome yile thing is neere. 

Enter Lifander and Hermia* 

Lif. Faire Ioue,you faint with wandring in f woojs 
And to fpeake troth I haue forgot our way": 
Wecll reft ys Hermi4, if you thinkc it good f 
And tarry for the comfort of the day. 

Her, BeitfoZj^ff^r^findeyouout abcd, 
For 1 vpon this banke will reft my bead, 

Ljf One turfe fliall feme as pillow for vsbctb, 
One heart 3 one bed, two bofomes.and ojie troth* / 
Her, Nay good Lyfa»d*r % for my fake my deerc 
Lie further offyetj doe not lie fo neete, 

Lyf m O take the fence fweet,of my innocence, 
Loue takes the meaning, in loues conference, 
Imeane that my heart vnto yours is knit, 
So that but one heart can you make of it* 
Two bofomcs interchanged with an oath , 
So then two bofomes, and a fingle troth. 
Then by your fide, no bed-roomc me deny, 
For lying fo, HermUX doe not lye. 

Her. Lyfiwder riddles very prettily; 
Now much befhrew tny manners and my pridej 
If Herma meant to fay, Lyfander lied* 
But gentle friend, for loue and courtcfie 
Lie further o ^ in humane modefly» 
Such feparation,as may well be faid f 
Becomes a vertuous batchebur, and a maide, 
So farre be diftaat,and good night fwect friend ; 
Thy loue ncre alter, till thy fwect life end, 

Lyf Amen^menjto that fake prayer,fay I, 
And then end life s when I end loyalty : 
Heere is my bed^fleepe giuc thee all his reft- 

Her. With halfe that wifii^the wiChcrseyesbeprcft- 
Enter Pucke* The? ptfr 

Pttch^ Throu gh the Forreft haue I gone, 
But Athenian finde I none , 
One wbofe eyes I might approue 
This flowers force in flirting loue. 
Night and filence : who is heere ? 
Weedes of Athens he doth wc arc z 
This is fee (my mafterfaid) 
Dcfpifcd the Mhtnfcn maide : 
And heere the maiden deeping foupd* 
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J Midjimer nights T)reame, 


0 ,£ule (hedurftnot lye 
N f ^«onthvcyes J throw 

lecpeb^fe^onthyeyc-hd- 

^ipuftoowtoOW 

> gtiter Demcmm and Helena running . 

Tit Stay^though thou kill me,fw«eteUfw^«f. 
n f j charge thee hence,and do not haunt me thus, 
%l, 0 wjU thou darkling leaue me? do not fo. 
m 1 Stay 01a thy perill.l alone will goe. 

tfd Olf moUt ofbreath,in this fond chace, 
The more my pray er,the leffcr is my grace, 
HapPV \tthrmuti wherefoere fhe lies ; 
Pofihatb bleffed and attraaiuc eyes. 
H oW came her eyes fo bright? Not with fait teares. 
Iffo my eyes arc oftner waflit then hers* 
NoWamasYgiyasaBeare; 
For bcaS* that meetc me.runne away tor tcarc, 
Therefore no maruaile,though T) € memm 
Dof as a monfter^flie [ny prcfenccthus. 
What wicked and diffembling glafleof mine, 
Made me compare with Hermiad fphcry eync ? 
g! lt who is here ? Lyfmder on the ground ; 
DcaJc or afleepe ? I fee no bIoud,tio wound, 
Lender, if you liue,good fir awake, 

ljf And run through fire I will for thy fwcet fake, 
Tranfparcnt Helena, mwxc her fticwes art, 
That through thy boforne makes me fee thy heart. 
Where is Demetrius ? oh how fit a word 
Is that vile name, to peri fh on my (word ! 

Bd r Do not fay to L) fender foy not fo : 
What though heLpJueyour f/^rw^?Lord,what though? 
Yet HermU ftill loucs you ; then be content, 

Lyf* Content with HermaiHoJi do repent , 
The tedious minutes I with her haue fpent. 
Not Hermi^but Helena now I louc ; 
Who will not change a Rauen for a Douc? 
The will of man is by his reafon fway'd : 
And reafon faies you arc the worthier Maidc, 
Things growing are not ripe vntill their feafonj 
So I being yong,till now ripe not to reafon, 
And touching now the point of humane skill, 
Reafon becomes theMatfhall to my will, 
And leader me to your eyes, where I orelooke 
Loues ftoriesjwritten in Loues richctt booke. 

HeL Wherefore was I to this keene mockery, borne? 
When at your hand* did I defer ue this fcorne ? 
Ift not eaough^ift not enough ? yong man, 
That I did neuer^ao nor neuer can, 
Defctue afwecte jookc fr<?m Demetrm cyc> 
But you muft flout my infufficiency ? 
Good troth you do me wror^g(good'footh you do) 
In fuch difdainfull rnannei^me to wooe* : 
But fare you wellipcrforcs I raift confefle, 

1 thought you Lord of more true gentleneJfc* 
Oh^that a Lady of one man refus'd, 

Should of another ther^&ftebestbu^d; Exit, 
Lyf. She fees not B&mm Jlermi4 flcepe. thou thcre^ 
And ncucr maifi)thoucomeij(/S^ 


For as aftirfeit ofthefweeteft things 
The deepeft loathing to the ftomackc brings : 
Or as the hercfies that men do leauc, 
Are hated moft of thofe that did deceiue : 
Sothou,my furfeit,and myhercfie, 
Of all be hated; but the moft of me ; 
And all my powers addreffe your loue and might, 
To honour Helen^nd to be her Knight. Exit. 

Her. Hclpe me Ly fender 3 htlpc me ; do thy beft 
To plucke this crawling ferpent from my breft 
Ayemc,for pitty;wliat a dreame was here? 
Ly fender looke^how I do quake with fcare : 
Me.- thought a ferpent eate my heart away, 
And yet fat fmiling at his cruel! prey, 
LyfenderjNhzx. remoou'd? Lyfitnder^ Lord, 
What,out ofhesring^gone^No found.no word ? 
Alackc where are you ? fpeake and if you hea: e : 
Speake of all loues ; I found almofl with feare. 
No, then I well perceiue you are nor nye ? 
Either death or you He findc immediately^ Exit* 


MmTetlius* 


Enter the Cfawnes* 

Sot, Are we all met f 

Pat, patj and here's a maruailous conucnient 
place for our rehearfalj. This grecne plot iliall be our 
Itagejthishauthorne brake our tyring houfe,and we will 
do it in aftion^a* we will do it before the Duk e* 

'Sot. Peter quince ? 

Peter. What fa ift thou, b ully Bottoms ? 

Bat. There are things in this Comedy o{7iramui and 
Thisfyyt hat will neuer pleafe, Fi i^Pir^mus mil ft dr a w a 
fvvord to kill himfelfe ; which the Ladies cannot abide. 
How ant were you chat ? 

Swm* Berlakenja parlous feate, . 

Star. Ibeleeue wemuftlcaue the killing our, when 
ail is dene. 

Bot. Nor a whit, I haue a dcuice to make all well. 
Write mc aPrologue,and let the Prologue fceme to fay, 
wc will do no harmc w r ith our fwords, and that Vyraimu 
b not kiird indeede : and for the more better affuunce, 
reli thern,chat \Viramm am not^r^^^jbut^rr^f the 
Weauer j this will put them out offeare. 

Qnin~ WelljWe will haue fuch a Prologue,and it fliall 
be written in eight and fixer 

Bat. No,makc k two rnore,let it be written in eight 
and eight. 

Swat* Will not the Ladies be afcaf d of the Lyon ? 

Star. I fcarc it, I promife you. 

Ztef .Mafters,you ought to confiderw'uh your felues^to 
bring in(God fhield vs)a Lyon among Ladies,isa moft 
dreadfull thing. For there is not a more fearefull wilde 
foule then your Lyon liuing : and wee ought to looke 
to ir* 

, Smut, Therefore another Prologue mufl tell he is not 
;aLyon. 

jfot. Nay^y ou muft name his namc,dnd hafo his face 
muftbe feene through the Lyons pecke>and he himfelfe 
muft fpeake throu.gh,faying thus, or to the fame defeft - 
Ladies, or faire Ladies, I would yvifii you, ©t I would 

requeft 


t 


